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sunk to such a degree that the inmates had to enter
it on all fours. The entire absence of colour in
these villages was fearfully depressing. I do not
think I saw a single flower-garden throughout the
whole journey. In some of the larger villages faint
attempts at decoration were made by cutting down
a fir-tree and sticking it (rootless) into the ground
on either side of the road; but as this had been
done in early summer, the dark green of the firs had
usually fadecl3 scorched by the sun into a dirty
drab, making the surroundings, if possible, more
desolate and cheerless than before. In every
Siberian village, however small, are three Govern-
ment buildings; the church, prison, and post-
house; also, situate at one extremity of the place
a huge wooden barn, in which a quantity of grain
is stored annually by the villagers as a precaution
against famine.

We found the post-houses (which are situated at
intervals of every twenty or twenty-five versts) vary
considerably in comfort and cleanliness, the best
being about on a par with a decently kept labourer's
cottage in England. All are built on the same
model, and of wood, two black and white pillars at
the door, and the Imperial arms over the gateway
alone distinguishing this building from the other
rough wooden huts. Two rooms, or partitions,
each about twenty feet by eighteen feet, are set
apart for the use of travellers, a huge brick stove
in the wall heating them equally. The floor was
invariably carpetless, while the sole furniture con-
sisted of a small table and two hard wooden chairs,
sometimes, but.not often, an equally hard wooden